
CHAIRMAN'S REPORT
The past year has provided the usual mixture of planning
applications and village projects. The paper and bottle
banks are now situated in the car park of the Rudgwick
Hall, Bucks Green. We are assured by Southern Water
that a permanent solution to our water supply problem is
being designed and will be completed before next
summer's peak demand period.

The Society now holds the licence for the Gaskyns Pond
and there is more about this in the next column. We are
very grateful to Leslie Hawkins for all his hard work in
getting this project under way - it has not been easy.

It is hoped that the project to publish Diana Chatwin's
book on timber framed buildings in the Parish will come to
fruition towards the end of this year. lt has meant a
tremendous commitment from Diana with the support of a
sub-committee from the Society. We are indebted to Ken
Cronin for his help with the photography. The book will
make an excellent Christmas present.

The Rudgwick programme of guided walks under the
auspices of the West Sussex County Council was
extremely successful last year. There is another full
programme in 1996 but you will now have to pay 50p for
the official list. See our newsletter (p7) for the 'free' list of
walks starting in Rudgwick.

There has been another busy year in the Planning
Department with approximately 73 applications relevant to
Rudgwick during 1995 and we commented on most of
them. The application to build four new houses at Ridge,
Church Street was refused and we await further plans to
be submitted or for it to go to appeal, Plans have been
lodged for two attached houses to the rear of L'Antico,
Bucks Green and for the original buildings to be returned
to two dwellings. We are against back land development
in principle and have made our objections known to
Horsham District Council. We have not objected to
L'Antico returning to its original state and have suggested
it might return to its original name of Snoxalls.

There are two sites in the Parish, outside the defined
built-up area, which are both up for development. The first
of these is the land adjacent to the police House in Bucks
Green and the other one is land next to Woodfalls,
Loxwood Road, Tismans Common. We are strongly
opposed to both. The majority of planning applications are
small and non-controversial, but we have commented on
most of them. My thanks goes to Judy Knights for her
hard work and constant visits to the planning Office.

a presentation by the Hydestile Animal Hospital after the
Business meeting. Everyone is welcome.

Vanessa Lowndes

GASKYNS POND
Over two years ago the Preservation Society started
discussions with west sussex county councir with the
view of taking over the licence to maintain Gaskyns pond.
At long last, and with a file of correspondence some two
inches thick, the licence has now been approved.

The Pond is shown on old maps of Rudgwick and in more
recent times it was a pond in the comer of the orchard of'Gaskyns' (now Pennthorpe School). When the Gaskyns
Close housing was built by Croudace about 30 years ago
Croudace concreted the bottom. We were able to inspect
this in the summer when the pond dried up and it is stii l in
excellent condition. Croudace, however, are stil l
technically the owners but transferred the rights of
maintenance to the County Council Highways
Department. Under the Highways Act 1980 County
Councils have the right to transfer responsibility for
maintenance of Highway land to 'adjacent landowners'
under licence. Two problems arose however - the pond
was not technically considered to be highways land and
the Preservation Society was not an 'adjacent landowner'.
However eventually these difficulties were overcome and
we now have the licence. One final difficulty emerged last
autumn, just as we thought we were there. The Council
required us to take out public liability insurance which we
thought we wouldn't be able to afford. We have overcome
this by joining the British Trust for Conservation
Volunteers which will not only give us valuable technical
support but will also enable us to provide insurance at
reasonable cost.

Over the years the pond had built up a large amount of
silt in the bottom and the surrounds had become very
overgrown. We were hoping to make a start at clearing it
and digging out the silt at the end of last summer when
the pond was dry. Unfortunately the Society wasn't
allowed to because of the insurance problems, but again
a way around this was found. Thanks to Neil Mitchell and
his countryside volunteers we were able to make a good
start and in October we were able to clear much of the
surrounding shrub and dig the silt into two large mounds
in the centre which we hope might attract ducks to nest.
We now look forward to restoring the pond to be an
attractive feature and a valuable wildlife habitat.

OurA.G.M. will take place on Monday 2gth April, 1996 at
the Rudgwick Hall, Bucks Green, at 7.30pm. There will be Leslie Hawkins
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BRICKKILN FARM AND LOCAL
BRICKMAKING
Continuing the story of Brickkiln farm from
the Autumn A/ewsletter

By Alan Siney

To return to the tithe map: it was fascinating to carry out a
lengthy survey and see nearly every piece of bank
separating roads, fields and gardens, intact and precisely
as shown, in this respect the area must be almost unique.
About 400 yards north-west of Brickkiln Farm was a
cluster of buildings open to the road belonging to the
farm. From the size of the oak trees bordering the top
edge of Barn Field they must have been demolished at
least a century ago. The large pond by the site of
Woodhouse Farm was there two centuries ago, no doubt
made as a fish pond primarily to lay carp on the
gentleman's table. The small farm pond lies very close on
the other side of the track. Just beyond the rear bank of
Cousins Cottage garden lay the remains of two large pear
trees on what was Chilbeam Orchard. ln 1842 Cousins
Cottage was let to William Sheperd of Farnfold Farm, and
the road running through it was called Farnfold Lanes. Yet
I could find no single farm or homestead listed by that
name on the tithe apportionment schedule. lt seemed to
refer to large areas of land to the west and south, all
owned by the Lord of the Manor, and let to several
farmers.

Who were the people who lived and worked at Brickkiln
tarm? The records are by no means complete as the
census returns often do not give a precise address,
merely stating the locality. Indeed, there are signs that
some ill iterate occupiers simply did not know the name of
their cottage. In 1851 Jesse Woodhatch, his wife, four
daughters and his widowed mother lived at "Brickkiln
Cottage or Cousins Cottage". lf the enumerator, who had
to visit and fill out the forms was confused as to which
was which, then we today have more reason to be so.

By 1851 Stephen Knight had left Brickkiln Farm with his
wife Sarah - they were eventually to have three sons and
three daughters and moved to Glovers at Tisman's
Common, on which he took a 1000 year leasehold
assignment and occupied it to the end of his days. He
was l isted as a brickmaker on the 1851, 1861 and 1871
census, evidently operating Pephurst Kiln all this time, as
by 1881, being 73 years of age and no longer working, a
new brickmaker had moved into Pephurst Farm, Alfred
Phil l ips aged 38, employing two men and a boy. By 1891,
still listed as a brickmaker, he had moved to Farnfold and
a new brickmaker, George Randle, had moved in at
Pephurst. Other brickmakers names also appear; in 1851
Sarah Thayne, pauper, (she was on parish relief) the
widow of a brickmaker, occupied the cottage at nearby
Bulhams Farm and two brickmakers, George Thayne and
his son David, are shown to be in 1861 at 'Bit t les'
Brickyard, whilst a John Thayne operated a kiln on New
Pound Common.
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I have not discovered who took over Brickkiln Farm from
Stephen Knight unti l  1871, by which t ime the holding had
been increased to 120 acres, and was occupied by
Charlotte Riddle, widow aged 67, with her three
unmarried sons, William 50, Francts 42, James 25, and
farm servant Richard Hampshire 32. Brickkiln Cottage
was occupied by Maurice Woodhatch 47 , his wife, three
chi ldren and lodger James Puttock 48. In 1879 Denzi l
Onslow, the Lord of the Manor, died on his estate at
Great Staughton in Huntingdonshire, and his large
holdings in this area were possibly spl i t  up and sold, or
this was in the process of being arranged. However, in
1881 Brickkiln Farm was stil l a capital holding of 120
acres, but with a new occupant, John Knight, a widower
of 64 with his four sons and two daughters between 18
and 33. Another resident, George Botting, a labourer
aged 51, had taken up occupancy of Brickkiln barn. At
this time the cottage was occupied by Stephen Steer with
his wife and son, both men being agricultural labourers.

This history now comes to that inevitable blank when
recorded history ends and human memory begins:
(census returns are only made public after 100 years) a
period when local history can usually only come from
documents kept in private hands and are so often thrown
away by relatives during a clear-out. Arthur Barnett of
Tisman's Common recalls that his father, who was born in
1900, and lived in Cousins Cottage for a time, often went
down to Pephurst to watch them at work up to the period
preceding World War One. He was told that in the latter
years the site was mainly involved with making land drain
pipes rather than bricks. This is probably why the kiln was
able to keep working after most, if not all, small
brickworks had closed down. Before the turn of the 20th
century large brickworks had evolved, using the more
efficient coal burning clamp system. They had power
driven pug mills, which not only mixed the clay, but also
extruded under great pressure in rectangular columns,
which only needed cutting off to length. Also they had
solved the transport problem: steam traction engines
could haul up to thirty tons five or six miles in an hour.
Arthur said that the concrete hard standing on the site
was laid to set up a saw bench rack producing timber
during World War Two. Several houses (including the
Cricketers) were built at Tisman's Common after the
1851-54 enclosures and it would be reasonable to
assume that many houses built in and around Rudgwick
from the 1830"s to the turn of this century were built with
Pephurst bricks.

As for the farmhouse and cottages at Brickkiln, they were
to become part of the Pallinghurst Estate. After so many
years of occupation by poor labourers, modest hard
working tenant farmers, and neglected by absentee
landlords, they were decaying. Cousins Cottage was the
first to fall. This cottage features very little in this history:
there is documentary evidence to prove its name but only
one mention of it in the census returns. lt was probably in
the entries vaguely addressed as "Barnsfold". Arthur
Barnett says he cannot remember the old cottage where
his father had lived as a boy, so it seems the remains had
been cleared before World War Two.The childhood



memories of Vera Jones are being published. Her story of
life at Brickkiln Farm is the most fascinating history of all,
an insight into existence rarely recorded in the past. Had
she lived a century earlier it would have been quite similar
with little change of lifestyle, except of course, she would
have been probably completely illiterate and unable to
record her story for posterity, or to persuade others to do
so.

The last occupants of Brickkiln Farm were the Linscott
family who were evacuated from Croydon during the war.
Keith Linscott who lives in Rudgwick, says that his uncle
occupied the cottage - latterly referred to as the Keepers
Cottage - which fell into disuse before the farmhouse. In
October 1952 they were rehoused in Rudgwick. The
farmhouse soon became derelict, sections of the roof
caved in, and in about 1974 the ruins were demolished.

It may appear selfish, but we can feel satisfied today that
these old buildings were not renovated, as they would
otherwise now probably be reached by a tarmac road
and perhaps other houses built around the site. As it is
we have this very quiet place and the almost unique
experience of walking along an old road that has changed
very little for several centuries.

Sussex and Beyond
A Tribute to Doris Ashby
Members will r*all that Doris Ashby gave us a talk in November
1993. The quality of her wild life photography, her underctanding of
Iocal nature and her Sussex dial*t made it a truly memorable
Autumn m*ting. lt is with great sadness that we r*ord her death
with this tribute from Mathew Oates.

Last Spring Doris Ashby died suddenly at her home in
Midhurst after returning from an afternoon watching
adders. Her doctor had advised her to go down a gear;
but being Doris, and being spring, she did the opposite.
She was 73 years young and arguably one of the most
competent all-round naturalists of our time. lt was Doris,
of course, who discovered the Fairy Shrimps at Noar Hill -
a most obscure animal in those days.

This is not to say that Doris was an expert. She abhorred
the idea of naturalists being anything more than novices
and was particularly wary of scientists, ecologists,
conservation officers, management plans and other
trappings of the modern nature conservation movement.
She drew few distinctions between man, beast and plant;
all l iving things were fairly equal to her. This explains why
she enjoyed such depth of relationship with her pets,
notably Cathy her Battersea dog, her depth of feeling
against blood sports and probably why she was secretary
of the local branch of the Labour Party for many years.
Intellectually she was a socialist naturalist; spiritually she
was a pilgrim in the world of nature.

The daughter of a gardener, Doris spent all her life in
Midhurst, working as a gardener and as a petrol pump
attendant. Her real work though was in communicating
her deep love of nature through her wildlife talks. For two
decades Doris Ashby's talks f i l led vi l lage hal ls throughout
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the westem Weald, even on cold February nights. Her
message was conveyed by the beauty of her voice, the
love and joy it expressed and perhaps especially by the
excellence of her photography. That many of her listeners
struggles with her strong Sussex accent is secondary.

Doris was a gifted wildlife photographer and her slide
collection must be of considerable significance. Her
technique was simple, relying on complete mastery of the
equipment she used (Practica camera with 80mm macro
and fil l-in flash). She travelled throughout Britain and
lreland on wildlife photography tours for many years, in a
tiny old camper van. She never went alone, making
detours to pick up someone unable to drive, impoverished
or without a car. During her last summer she drove up to
the north of Scotland and back, with companions of
course.

Primarily Doris was a botanist with a penchant for adders,
but her love for butterflies grew steadily from 1976
onwards and they were the main focus of her attention
during the latter years of her life. Most of us have a
butterfly which is special to us. With Doris it was the
Brown Hairstreak. From 1977 onwards she spent must
sunny August and September days watching these
elusive butterflies at Noar Hill and in particular trying to
photograph laying females. lt was not in the least ironic
that the Brown Hairstreak should undergo an annus
mirabilis there the season after her death, for the
remarkable 1995 Noar Hill Brown Hairstreak emergence
was the Doris Ashby Memorial Flight, an appropriate
tribute to her.

Those of us who new Doris have only to close their eyes
to hear her lovely voice again. We are not apart. Those
who never met her can stil l get to know her by viewing life
the way she did.

Matthew Oates. Chief Entomologist - National Trust

OLDCOUNTRY
FOLK
The following is an abstract from 'Old West Surrey' by Gertrude
Jeckyll (publishers Kohler and Coombes Ltd, Dorking 1978).

" ln some villages the older forms of amusement were of
a very rough kind. There was a traditional fight that took
place on Whit Monday, between the Kaffirs - no doubt a
quite recent comtption of Cavaliers - of Coneyhurst Hill
(now Pitch Hill) ,n the parish of Ewhurst, and the
Diamond-topped Roundheads of Rudgwick, a village iust
over fhe Sussex border. lt always took place at the
Donkey /nn (now the Boy and Donkey) af Cranleigh.

ln former times there were no doubt, many such fights in
different panshes; they serued to let off the superfluous
youthful steam that now finds an outlet in cicket and
football; but this particular fight between the Cavaliers and
Roundheads uzas fought on Whit Monday only."

Extract from:- Chapter 12. Old Country Folk; Some of their ways.



Reynall Cotton (1717 - 1779)
By Malcolm Francis
To be elected President of the Hambledon Club was a
signal honour, and the Club's records show only one Parson
as so honoured: Reynall Cotton, who was born in Rudgwick,
elder son of the Vicar, in 1717.

The Hambledon Club holds a unique position in the history of
cricket. A village organisation, with its headquarters
on the remote Broad Halfpenny Down in
Hampshire, it first brought the game to
national eminence, and was the
forerunner of the MCC (founded in
17e7\. In its heyday, its players
contended successfully with the
chosen representatives of the rest of
England.

Its records are sadly incomplete. lt
was founded about 1750, and in the
first 20 years of its existence it played
against Sussex, Surrey, England. In
1769-70, however, it was on the brink
of dissolution, having, as John Nyren
wrote, 'had a run of ill-success." lts
supporters decided to try once more,
and its one-run victory over Surrey in
September, 1771, confirmed them in
their purpose. All the greater honour
was it to be its President for the year
1773. We do not know who preceded
our Parson, nor yet who fil led the post
after him til l the Duke of Chandos did
so in 1777.

The Club's activities were not
confined to cricket. lts Tuesday
meetings (beginning with the ftrst in
May) were for business and social
purposes as well as practice. In those
days cricket was closely associated
with song, and also with wine and
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Bom in Rudgwick, Reynall Cotton was educated at
Winchester College (whence, no doubt, his song's classical
allusions), and at Corpus Christi College, Oxford
(matriculating in 1735).

Subsequently, he opened a preparatory school at
Winchester, known, from 1772 onwards, as Hyde Abbey
School; at it he prepared his pupils for "the three public
schools" (Winchester, Eton and Westminster ?). lt was in
keeping with his conviviality that he organised Old Boys'
Dinners. The Advertisement of the 1773 Anniversary Meeting

(51- a head, at the George Inn, Winchester; dinner
to be on the table at 3 p.m.) has this

added interest that it shows that

MATCH one of the four stewards was Mr.
Carew Gauntlett, an active member
of the Hambledon Club, a
Winchester wine merchant whose
firm for many years supplied the
Club with its port and sherry. He

,.I died in 1776 - three years before
his friend and former master,
Reynall Cotton.
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The Rudgwick records are yet moie
incomplete than Hambledon's! lt
can only be assumed that cricket
was played here in Cotton's
boyhood, though from tithe maps
and memories it is possible to
compile quite a list of fields which
have been cricket fields.

The earliest recorded match is
referred to in the Diary of John
Baker as taking place on 3rd May,
1775: "Went to cricket match on
Broadbridge Heath between
Shinfold (sic) and Rudgewick (sic)."
A further match of interest is one
between Rudgwick and Henfield on
3rd June, 1840, which Rudgwick
won by one run (50 against 49). The
score-sheet contains names still very

familiar in the Parish: Botting, Butcher,
Onc Sbiltilg and Sixpcnce

wagers. ("Wine, Cricket and Song,' declared
E.V. Lucas, was the motto of the Hambledon men.) lt is
safe to assume that the Rev. Reynall Cotton did not owe his
election only to his prowess on the field - of which, indeed,
little is known. Of only one match in which he played does
the score survive. Hambledon lost by six wickets to Surrey
on 23rd August, 1773; "Mr. Bartholomew's notches are
backed for a large sum of money against Mr. Cotton's." Alas,
Mr. Bartholomew notched 5 in his one innings; Mr. Cotton, in
his two for Hambledon, only 0 and 2.

Reynall Cotton's enduring claim to fame rests on the Cricket
Song which he wrote in 1767 to celebrate a Hampshire
victory over Kent. (Later, a slightly different version was
put out - by a Kentish man? - to celebrate a Kentish
victory over Hampshire.) The Hambledon Club thought so
highly of the song that they adopted it, and in 1790
decided to have it glazed and framed and hung in the
Cricket Club Room, and a hundred copies printed. lt was
sung to the then popular but now lost tune of "King John and
the Abbot of Canterbury."
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Churchman, lreland, Napper. lt should perhaps
be added that Rudgwick was strengthened by the

inclusion of a well-known player from Wisborough Green -
William Evershed, who bowled round-arm and was a good
field. lt had been planned to replay this match in 1(M0, but
war prevented this.

The present Rudgwick Club was constituted in 1896, and
has played regularly since that date so far as wars have
permitted. The present ground was acquired in 1939 with the
aid of a handsome grant by the National Playing Fields
Association and a munificent anonymous gift of f 1,000. lt is
the propefl of the Parish, in the centre of which it is
situated.

Extract from the Souvenir Programme of the Reynall Cotton
Memorial Match between Rev. David Sheppard's Xl and
Rudgwick Cricket Club on 23rd May, 1959



Memories of Monkton
Hook
By Vera Jones
I can recall Monkton Hook Farmhouse from my childhood
as a lovely big old house with a tree-lined drive leading to
it. I was 10 years old at the time and this would have
been about 1938. Our family lived nearby in Brickkiln
Farm, of which a few bricks and roof timbers still remain
on a derelict site. The house had sash cord windows with
shutters and was covered in hanging ivy or some type of
climbing shrub. Madge, my older sister, my younger
brother Bob and I often walked through the lanes to see
Mr and Mrs Bedell who lived there. They were a lovely old
couple but quite reserved I suppose. Sadly Mrs Bedell
died and for a while the old man stayed there. He then
moved to Tismans Common to be looked after by a dear
old lady, Mrs Garman, who cared for older sick people at
Highview Villas. I well remember when we were children
passing Mrs Garman's house on our way to school and
waving to the old gentleman who sat in the bedroom
window.

Opposite Monkton Hook Farmhouse, by the lanes, was
another lovely big house, Monkton Hook Cottage, where
Mr and Mrs Covey lived with their family. Mr Covey was
gamekeeper to Pallinghurst.

Sadly Monkton Hook Farmhouse fell into decay and
no-one lived there after the Bedells moved out. Nothing
remains now of the farmhouse, but Monkton Hook
Cottage which also fell into decay and was demolished,
still has a few bricks and debris left to mark the site. I
remember as children going into the ruins of the old
farmhouse, shouting and listening to our echos. What
memories I have of it to this day. I haven't been up there
probably since I was 14 years old.

Note: Monkton Hook is just over the Surrey border NW of Tismans.
A footpath from Pephurst Farm, on the Bucks Green to Loxwood
road, runs due North through Brickkiln and then onto Monkton
Hook. Anyone interested in seeing this area should join Judy and
ilichael Knighb on their guided walk on May 2{st. (see p7).

Vittage Joffings
By Malcolm Francis
^r
\-rharley Tate, who was born in Rudgwick at the end of
the last century, has been written about in a previous
Newsletter. He was a great uncle of my wife and following
his death his notebooks of jottings of historicar/interesting
facts about Rudgwick came into our possesion. Charley
Tate loved Rudgwick and had always planned to write a
book about it, hence the notebooks, but sadly he died
suddenly before he achieved this ambition.
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Amongst the notes that he made are records of chance
meetings with old residents of the village. Those recorded
in the early part of this century with very old people give
us a vital insight into the world of the nineteenth century,
the era in which those older inhabitants grew up.

Below are just couple of extracts ftom the note books, a
unique collection of village memorabilia that thankfully has
been preserved:

"Village Stocks: These used to be at the bottom of Church
Hill, opposite Church Hill House. James Tate (my uncle)
sawed off the stumps and was paid 2 pence by the
Churchwarden, old Sendall. He was also the butcher and
fet his sheep run all over the churchyard to graze. "

"June 8th 1932. I ran against Ephraim Sheppard in
Lynwick Street. He is now 77 years of age, very intelligent
brain in good condition. He states that he was born in the
last house down Lynwick Street, close to Steve lreland
(aged 84). Sheppard married Steve's sister. Sheppard
told me that his father, Daniel Perryer and William Saxe
of Five Oaks enlisted in the army at Guildford on the
same day. Sheppard and Saxe went into the East India
Regt., Daniel Perryer went into the Grenadier Guards.
Ephrain Sheppard has in his possesion a Bible given to
his father on enlistment; his father has written on a leaf
'Marched from Guildford to London, Jan. 1821, on a cold
snowy morning. 'The Bible is st i l l  in good condit ion and he
very much wanted me to have it. Sheppard (Ephraim's
father) went out to Botany Bay, Australia as a guard to a
convict ship in the 1830's and then went on a survey tour.
He states the natives were entirely naked but very
friendly. After doing his time in the Army, Sheppard came
out as a Pay Sergeant with a pension of 14 shill ings a
week, and lived down at the old workhouse (Fox Inn)
where he was the last master before it closed in 1844,
and afterwards he moved up to Lynwick Street."

"Sheppard had a cider mill and he said my grandfather
and Jim Freeman came round every Sunday morning.
The Rev. Matthews, then Vicar of Rudgwick used often to
come down; he was Chaplain to the East India Regt, with
Sheppard, before becoming Vicar of Rudgwick. The Miss
Nelsons of the Parsonage also used to come down, they
were cousins of Lord Nelson of Trafalgar, and were 'very

nice people with no silly pride."'

"Sheppard also recalled that 'Reverend Matthews was
once attacked by nawies working on the construction of
the new railway, as he walkd up Lynwick Street, money
had been demanded. The culprits were caught, by a
Policeman named Haines, who in those days wore a top
hat! The Vicar was a very generous man and gave all his
money to the poor."

Rev. Matthews, Vicar of Rudgwick from 1A3g - 1865, is
commemorated in a stained g/ass window in the chancet of
Rudgwick Church, c/ose to the organ, and oppo.site /ies a
memorial window dedicated fo rlfiss Adetaide Nelson. A
fitting foot-note to the above story.



[,&}ST HOUSES
''... a Ghatwin's book on timber framed buildings in Rudgwick is making good progrcss. In it she will outline the history

i, ' structure of some 30 houses in detail and another 60 or so in outline. We hope the book will be available by next
,ristmas. The houses included, however, represent those that remain and are no doubt those that were the better
,rlity. We know very little about those houses that have long since been lost. In the main they were probably the

1.,, .)rer quality buildings, but this is not ah,vays the case. Vera Jones, in this issue of the Newsletter, gives us her
memories of Monkton Hook House and MonKon Hook Cottage. These were almost certainly substantial dwellings and
we know nothing about the reasons for their demise. However there were also many cottages and poorer houses that
have simply decayed to the point they were no longer habitable. Alan Siney's article on Brickkiln Farm shows how
such cottages had been demomolished up to the 1960's. Some houses were lost by accident, usually by fire. Malcolm
Francis has records of a house in Baynards Lane, at the edge of Baynards Park. This house with its own moat, was
burnt down in Mctorian times. He also knows of another cottage near Park Farm which was demolished early this
century. For many years two apples trees were all that was left to mark the site. In Malcolm's family records there is
mention by Charley Tate of a house called Cox Green House that was on the comer of Baynards Lane and long since
demolished.

!f:=.:';t*-

The photograph to
the left is of a
house that was
opposite Hawkridge
in Church Street.
This was already in
a poor state of
repair in 1905 when
this picture was
taken. lt is likely
that this was the
home of a
blacksmith; the
shed that is next to
it in the picture was
the 'Upper Smithy',
which survived as a
useful building until
five years ago.

And does anyone
know where this
house might have
been ?

The picture is taken
from a watercolour
simply titled
'Rudgwick 1876'.
(Courtesy Mr Alan
Mercer)
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toThe School Outingtt 1952 By Malcolm Francis
Rudgwick Station was the scene of great excitemenl, a lot of children from Rudgwick rlere going on a school trip to
Portsmouth and children were arriving from all parts of the parish. I was about I years old at the time and, along with my
friends, was looking fotward to this adventure. My father had taken me to the station in the family's first car, a 1930's Singer
(there were a lot of pre-war cars still around in the 1950's).

The train could be heard clanking down the line from Baynards and we could hardly wait for it to stop before climbing aboar
Our accompanying teachers had a hard job to check our enthusiasm. The train puffed oul towards Slinfold, over the
Horsham road and the River Arun, passing the little fields, when suddenly it shuddered to a halt. Many faces peered out of
the grimy windows, to see there was a flock of sheep on the line. The driver and guard had to drive them back down the
embankment, much to the delight of us excited children.

Affer that Christ's Hospital soon appeared, a station with a lot of empty platforms, no sign of houses and just the Bell Tower
of the famous Bluecoat school to be seen. Here we all climbed off to wait for a schools' excursion special. lt soon arrived,
painted in the glossy mid-green of Southern Raih'vays and we knew the arcing conductor rail meant it was an electric train
(we had recently had a railway safety film at school).

Soon we were on our way, the counlryside slipped past and the misty blue South downs grew larger and greener as we
clattered our way towards our first sight of the Solent, glittering in the sun and with the lsle of Wight floating in the distance.

At Portsmouth harbour we were shepherded off the train to our first event of the day, a visit to HMS Victory (the Mary Rose
was yet to be discovered) and then the highlight of the day was a boat trip around the harbour. The Navy was much larger
then and there was certainly plenty to see before we moved out of the harbour into the Solent. Here the sea became very
rough, but it all added to the excitement and no-one seemed to mind, and finally we landed at Southsea, near to the funfair.
Next we were escorted off to a hall for tea, which seemed to be set out to feed hundreds of children.

When this feast was over it was discovered that our returning train would miss the connection at Christ's Hospital. This
meant that we would have to retum via Guildford and would have to wait for another 2 hours - time for us to be lei loose in
the funfair! Needless to say our pocket money ran out long before the time was up.

Eventually we arrived back at Rudgwick on the dorn train, as the sun was setting over the tunnel woods, tired but happy to
see our patiently waiting parents after such an eventful day so far from home. However, we brought back something other
than our memories from this combined schools expedition - shortly after the school went down with chickenpox.

GUIDET)
WALKS
We are pleased to announce
that we have organised a
continuous programme of guided
walks in Rudgwick every
Tuesday at 7pm from 7th May to
6th August. Full details of these
and other walks will be in a
booklet published by the County
Council which will be available at
Easter. For the first time there
will be charge of 50p for the
booklet.

The walks are not strenuous and
everyone ls welcome to join in
and enjoy the companionship of
other enthusiasts interested in
our pleasant countryside. The
time taken will be about 2 hours
and the distance covered
approximately 4 miles. Dogs are
permitted but must be on a lead.

Stan Smith

Date le.ader 0ryaniSation I{eeting Place

Ivlay 7th Dave Bucklev RPC The Fox. Bucks Green

May l4th Andrew Pye RPS Pephwst Farm

May 2lst Judy and Michael Knights RPS Rear of Mucky Duck

May 28th Wendy Boume RPS King George V Plal'rng
Field

June 4th GeotrAyres RPS Pephurst Farm

June I I th Malcolm Francis RPS Kings Head

June 18th Bridget Pusey RPS Kinss Head

June 25th Stan Smith RPS Krngs Head

July 2nd Paul Frenchum RPS Kings Head

July fth Chns Jones R. Scouts Mucky Duck

July l6th Simon and Marilyn Quarl Pansh Church Kings Head

July 23rd Malcolm Francis RPS Kings Head

July 3Oth Mollie Cheer Haven Society Blue Ship

August 6th Susan Bostock RPS Limebumers Pub.
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NORMAN BASSETT
2tst October 1"9O5 - 2nd, March 1996
It is with great sadness that we record the death of Norman
Bassett. Norman was our first president and serued in that
capacity for five years. we are indebted to Hugh Baddeley
who has provided the following transcript of the address at
the Service of Thanksgiving on 9th March 1996.

There are so many adjectives that could be used to
describe him but let me use just a few. First to come to
mind is generous, generous in so many ways.
Essentially a good man who not only thought of others
in need but gave of his time and, where he thought
necessary, money to do things for them. Although he
was in advertising all his working life he was never one
to publicise his own good works. Truly a good
Samaritan.

All here today remember Norman in different ways,
whether as family, friend or colleague, but all without
exception know that he would never speak ill of
anyone. He may have been irritated or frustrated at
times but his humour shone through. So, after
generous and good we have humorous. One year, on
the Sunday after Easter, he had been counting the
collection after the service in church and said, ,tongue
in cheek', that he had at last realised that the reason
why that particular Sunday was called Low Sunday was
because the collections were so low.

Three other adjectives that come to mind are caring,
creative and meticulous both in his work and dealing
with people. This is reflected throughout his life as we
know. May I briefly tell you what he was doing before
he came to Rudgwick in 1955. He was born on 21st
October 1905 in Aberystwyth after his parents had
moved from Birmingham (his father was an architect).
He went to school in Birmingham but I know nothing of
his academic achievements; his working life started in
an advertising agency after a year or two in Australia.
Before the war he had joined the Territoriar Army and in
1939 moved to the large advertising agency - J walter
Thompson in London. Very soon war was declared and
he hoped to join the RAF but was denied because of
colour blindness. He was sent to France and was
involved in the momentous retreat in June1g4O,
eventually returning to England via Bordeaux. By 1942
he was stationed on the Assam/Burma frontier with 1g5
Battery of the 66 (Leeds Rifles) Heavy AA Regiment of
the Royal Artillery following the retreat from Burma.
Before this he was outside Calcutta in the most
appalling conditions and became very ill with malaria,
dysentery and any other tropical disease you care to
name. He nearly died but, together with a feilow officer,
was able to twist the arm of a pleasant Brigadier who
reluctantly gave them permission to take sick leave in
Darjeeling. whilst there they were able to make a trek

to within 70 miles of Mount Everest, a wonderful
experience. They then returned to the Assam/Burma
border between those infamous places, Kohima and
lmphal, and Norman finalry returned to civi l ian l i fe at the
end of the war.

I need hardly add that men and officers in his regiment
held him in very high regard; he was, and I quote, ,,an
excellent officer, always operating with that wondefful
twinkle in his eye". some time ago there was a film on
TV about the Burma campaign and after watching it he
telephoned his former fellow officer and said that he
had no idea that they were in so much danger!

He rejoined J walter Thompson working with great skill
as a script writer and on retirement was creative
director of that company.

Norman moved to Rudgwick in 19S5, living at Lower
Hill House on the susser/surrey border. The property
needed much renovation and he stayed there until he
married Madge in 1971 and they lived at the Old
Vicarage. Whilst there they embarked on the huge
project now known as 'Hawkridge'. Although at that
time in their late sixties they worked tirelessly together
to bring the scheme to fruition. The driving force may
have been Madge but she was always ably supported
by Norman and, in his words, they at least had 15
happy years of marriage together.

They moved to Little Hookland in 1981 and sadly
Madge died in 1986. Since then Norman has been
happy to support all manner of organisations in the
village - The Rudgwick Preservation Socieg (he was
president for some five years), The Ellens Green and
District Gardening Association, The Dramatic society,
The Annual Fete and Hawkridge to name a few.

But above all, Norman supported his church. Until
recently he would think nothing of walking up the hill to
the church, remaining independent as rong as he could.
He was covenant secretary for some years and was
meticulous in his record keeping and always courteous
in speech and writing. He worshipped regularly in this
church and gave generously whenever money was
needed for some good cause. He and Madge gave one
of the two new bells when the frame was replaced ten
years ago and it was at the service of rhanksgiving for
Madge in 1986 that the eight bells were rung for the
first time in this church. Norman was very moved by
that service and it is fitting that all eight bells should
have been rung out before this service. He cared
deeply for his church and his God. May he be an
example to us all.

Most of Norman's family that are here today live far
away but be assured that the folk of Rudgwick held him
in high esteem and we that knew him welr know that he
treasured his own and Madge's family dearly. Our
thoughts and prayers are with you, especialfy today.
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